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PEAS FOR SAVE; AND GRAPES FOR CITIZENS ! 


The Monſter ! | 


As ACROSTEIC 
O N 
c Nay GOD from henceforth bind the Monſter WAR, 


„„ And Man all Acts but ACTs or GRACE abhor. 
To which is added, 


AN ACROSTICAL ADDRESS TO THE SUPREME * 
DEFENDER oF THE FATTH. 


0 


— 


Who from p—' films will clear Sols once free Ways, 
And through long blinded Windows lead his Rays? 


— — One murder makes a Villain, 
„% Milituns a Hero, Princes are priviledged 
„To kill, and Numbers ſanctify the crime. 
„Ah! why will kiogs forget that they are Men? 
« And men that they are Brethren ? 

„ Artificers of Death! Still Monarchs cream 
** Of Univerſal Empire, growing up 
«© From univerſal ruin, Blaſt the defign, 
„ Great God of Hoſts !!'!—_—— 

Dr. B. Pox TEovs, the preſent Biſhop of London. 


By R. HAIVES, being his Prologue to“ The Star of PEACE.” 


Sold by the Author, at No. 12, White-Row, Spitalfields, Price 1d 


The MONSTER! 


Some ſtrive, good Patriots—to Oppreſs : 
We, for ſweet Peace, and equal Laws : 
It were a fin to doubt Succels : 
NarTuRz's juſt Rights our noble Cauſe. | 
ENGLAND! for THESE We'll Arm, and claim, 
Or Life, with LivexTY—or Dearn, with Fame! 


Marx W1ispom's Ways“: what joys to Goodneſs join, 
As luſcious cluſters to the mantling Vane ! 

Yet ſome regardleſs of celeſtial Love, 

Go madly on infernal Traſh to prove. 

O that they knew the Goſpel's triendly Plan, 
Divine Decorum, and Txt Ricurts of Man! 
For theſe I'll ſtrive; for theſe I'll challenge Lies, 
Reproach, or aught falſe Patriots can deviſe, 
Or Cynics forge; and whiſper in their Ear— | 
My ſweet Revenge againſt them ſhall be « Hig an. 5. 
„Help them, my God, a better courſe to ſteer !” x; Lute vi. 35. 


Enough of Sf. For others be my Care, 
Named by the Name I humbly wiſh to bear, 
CnaisTIAN, or BRornks, CITIZEN, or FRIEND: 
Eternal Love my Object, PE Ack my End: 
Friend of true Freedom for the High and Low. 
Of all good Laws from which great Bleſſings flow: 
Refolv'd with Ber idęe, by the help of Grace, 
The Laws of God to keep in every caſe. 

His Laws are EQUAL All—no Grief they breed, 
ut joys and comforts he that runs may read* ; 

In Truth, where Grace and Civil Laws agree, 

Nations and Tribes are from Ozpre/ſion free: 


Do- 


— 
—— 


*7 ſhould be wanting in duty to God, my King and Country, and 
unpardunable as a Member of the Church of England, if I was not 
snbmiſſively to remind my dearly beloved Brethren, in theſe Acroſtics, of 
to important State-Axioms laid down by David & Solomon, and read 
in our churches for univerſal Regard;—The flatutes of the Lord are a 
conſtant Source of Joy to the Heart“ for the Rights of Man are there 
eſtabliſhed torever ! And, © The Commandment is a lamp, and the Law 
Pure Licut,” Light itſelſ: not a tax upon Lights—but a free and 
ever glorious Fountain of Life, of that delightful Liberty which can 
alone render Life deſirable. How then can thoſe Meaſures which 


une. 


cauſe complainings inſtead of zoys, and ſpread the ſnares of Death in- 
euitabie, by Wars inſtead of Peace, be ever reconciled to theſe heave 
enly STATE Axioms—Pfalm xix. 8. xxxvii. 23: 37!—Prov, vi. 23. 
16, 17. zii. 28, 20. iv. 18. iii. 29. 13. 17? ! 
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Dominion charms, not plagues the Publick Vill, 
The beſt Dominion—Goop preventing Ill, 


How then come Wars? and whence do they ariſe ? 
Examine both your Teſtaments, ye Wiſe! (Se James iv, 1, &c, 
Mark the ſole ſource from whence thoſe horrors ſpring ; | 
O Does no lu infeſt no Court, or king? | 
No luſt of Gold? No Scheme the Poor to grieve ? 
Say do the Rich—jn Scripture Truth believe? 
Thoſe Solemn Truths believing, do they prove 
Each act they do is fraught with Goſpel Love ? 


Religion's all conſiſtent: with her might 
Where'er ſhe turns, ſhe burns—to give Delight. 


Athrm we then, Wars come from graceleſs zeal, f & Compare 
Rebellious hypocrites and hearts of ſteel, Deut. ix 7,24. 
Dan. ix. 9. & 


As Lambs appearing, but like Tygers fierce 6 
(No Dragons in a City can be worſe:) _ - 2 - 4128 
D vouring Wolves and Tvgers for their prey hh OG 
Make little havock amongſt human clay; 
Au Age may pals, and not one Chriſtian meet 
Nefarious trampling from their ſavage feet. 
Ah! Chiiſtans, *tis not fo where monſtrous War 
Let goby Deſpots whirls her murd'ring Car — 
Lo where ſhe drives, a thouſand Brothers die! 
A thoufand Widows the next moment ſigh ! 
Come, ſhew me a worſe Monſter, if you can, 
Then will I with to be no longer Man, 


Say then, can Wars in Chriſtendom be right? 
Be juſt, and nvedful ?— Then is darkneſs Light; 
Unfeeling Tyranny, is pe: fe&t Love, 

The Serpent's Sire—the conſort of the Dove! 


All chriſtian Legiſlators, muſt be good, 
Conſiſtent, liberal, not men cf blood 
Tho? bold as Lions they'd oppreſſors ſpoil, 

Still DovJs and Lambs are not more free—from guile, 

Of+pring of Heaven — Each Chriittan Peer's a Friend 

For ever gracious: Peace his conitant End! + 
GEORGE! 


— 
ä 


— 


+ Pauſe, ye who delight in War, and REVIEW your Bapri/mal 
Engagement to be“ Soldiers” of the Prince of Peace? Is the Ex- 
ample you daily exhibit, eaceable, like his? Is it not groſs Hy po- 
criſy, to profeſs allegiance to Him, and not ſtrive to prevent the 
effufion of humanBlyod, and comfort them that mourn, as he did? — 
For Great Men to go to Church, and /ay theſe words, Give Peace in 
our Time, O Lord ! — Grant us thy Peace“ — May it pleaſe thee to 
relieve all that are oppreſſed, and to give t al! Nations Unity, Peace, or 
Equal Laws and perpetual Concord; and yet to practiſe the very re- 
verſe of ſuch Prugers—1s a mockery of Heaven ſo abominable, as 
ever to exclude from that kingdom ot joy all ſuch D;//emblers, unleſs a 
Reform the moſt evangelical is immediately adopted! (Mark x, 24.) 


(4-3 


GEORGE! Art thou King?—A Cur1sr1an King, indeed? 
Rejoicing then, this loyal Song thoul't read: 

As true to Thee I wiſh were all in pay, 

Concerning Church or State within thy Sway. 


Excuſe me, ye who think I here expoſe 
A mind derang'd—( But I can pity foes! } e 
Bluſh, and Produce your ſterling Proofs how far 
Has England proſper'd by one glorious war? 
O prove thoſe Orphan Tears, thoſe Widows Sighs 
Regale the King of Kings !—we'll ſtop our cries, 
Ariſe, O God, and bind the Monſter War “ 
May men all acts but acts of grace, abhor! 
Ex tend o'er Earth thy Goſpel Law of Peace: 
Now give the Fiat, and all Strife ſhall ceale— 
All but the Strife, who beſt ſhall fill his place, 
Moſt pleaſe his Maker, and diſplay his Grace; 
Enrich his Country, or his Parts improve : 


No Monſters tread wbere Patz1oTs arm with Lovef. 
— — 


e, Ur 
IVI NE Fountain of all Goodneſs, Eternal Source of LIBERTY and Pow- 
er, do thou graciouſly forgive whatever is amiſs in this Atcempt to put a 
final Period to the deſtructive ravages of War, and the Machinations of thoſe 
Enemies of Peace, who under the Maſk of Honor, purſve Arts which vex In- 
nocencs, and oppreſs the Indigent—May all who name the Name of Chriſt 
depart trom all Iniquity, and ever labor to act agreeable to the wiſe and 
equal Oeconomy of Life his Goſpel recommends—Purge Gteat Britain from igno- 
rance and Hypocriſy—May thoſe who are called Officers of Peace, give no 
offence by any ungodly Conduct whatſoever, Take away the Wicked from be- 
fore the King, that the Britiſh Throne may be eſtabliſhed in Equity.— May 
there be no complaining in our Streets— May all who have inadvertently trod in 
hurtful, graceleſo, corrupt ways, be favoured with an inflant Perception of their 
every Erroc, and be led into and perſevere in the Paths of diſintereſted Patriotiſm 
for the time to come? May Science be univerfally cultivated; the Science of 
All Troth and Goodneſs, and above all, Self Knowledge, to ſhew human Pride 
its Impatence & Demernt—that eaſy Step to the right knowledge of the only 
Trac God and ſeſus Chriſt the Prince of Peace. Theſe Merc ies for the ſake of 
Him who willeth all men to be free and happy, I devoutly aſk, in his Name for 
al! Mankind, Amen. 


rr — * — TO — 


„ 


1 Pain'd by Oppreſſion, ſee that Mourner lies ! 
Employ thy Talent, Patriot, bid her riſe : 
like her Savior : Be her real Friend: 
Come, to BarTAnNtia thy free Service lend: 
Eternal Peace ſhall on thy ſteps attend, [Gala. vi. 16.] 


+ Never was there a time, methinks, when the Sacred Apologue 
of Bell and the Dr agon might be read in our ſolemn Aſſemblies with 
more propriety than atprefent, as a Sunday Leſſon. When I reflect 
on the baſe artifices that are practiſed under the Maſk of Chriſtia- 
nity—when I trace Prieficraft and Knavescratt in thoſe places that 
should be devoted only to Peace, Liberty, EQUALITYS, and Bro- 
therly-kindneſs; when I hear thoſe who ſav, ** God's Mill be done on 
Earth as it is in Heaven,” fay only, but practically reſiſt that Will, my 
Reaſon is ready to dread their Faith as falſe, their conduct, as monſtrous! 


$ 1 Cor. xii. 25. 


